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novel ceremony.   I was reading after dinner in the
general reception-room of the hotel \Vhen the pro-
prietor, recognising me to be a stranger, came and
asked me to which parts of his country" I had been
and what I thought of its people, their ways, and
usages.  Among the latter he happened to mention
cha-no-yu, and when I told him that I had no idea
what it was like, he said he would have a tea-of-
honour prepared immediately for me by his wife.
Shortly after the wife came in, followed by a musitme
carrying a tray on which were various other objects
besides a kettle and a bowl.   The ceremony com-
menced with elaborate bowings on both sides, then
there was brushing and cleaning of the bowl, which
was in reality an ordinary slop-basin.   I was told
that every movement of the hand and fingers from
the beginning to the end of the ceremony was fixed
unalterably by long usage,  any departure from
which would be looked upon by the guests as a gross
breach of etiquette. The bowl was to be cleaned by
a silk handkerchief in a certain mode, the kettle was
to be held up at a fixed angle, and the bowl was to be
handed to the guest filled with tea in a definite way
with the requisite number of bows. The guest in his
turn was expected to hold the bowl in both hands in
a particular fashion and at each quaff to turn it
round in his hands in a set manner.  But the most
fearsome part of it all was that the guest had to
drink up the contents of the bowl in exactly two
quaffs and a half. It is the height of bad manners to
gulp it down in two quaffs, but it would be posi-
tively offensive to take three full quaffs to finish it.